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Letter from the Richt Hon. Lady 
M Lo Ww—y M e. to the 


yee of , defcribing 
the Manner in which fhe was re- 


ceived in her Vifts teitvco Turkifh 
Ladies of Diftindc?ion. 


To’ the Countefs of : 





a 





Adrianople, April 18, O. S, 


me Wrote to you, dear 
2}. Sifter, and to all my 
other Englifh Cor- 
-refpondents, by the 
lait Ship, and only 
Heaven can _ tell 





W@ when I fhall have 
another Opportunity of fending: to 
you; but I cannot forbear to write 


again, though perhaps my Letter 
may lie upon my Hands thefe two 
Months. To confefs the Truth} 
my Head is fo full of my Entertain- 
ment Yefterday, that ’tis .abfolutely 
neceflary, for my own» Repofe, to’ 
‘give it fome Vent. Without far- 
ther Preface, I will then’ begin my 
Story. 

I was invited to dine with the 
Grand Viziér’s Lady, and it was 
with a great deal of Pleafure I pre- 
pared myfelf for an Entertainment, 
which was never before . given to 
any Chrifiar. 1 thonght I fhould 
very little fatisfy 
(which I did not doubt was: a con- 
fiderable Motive to the Invitation) 


by going in a Drefs fhe was ufed to 


fee, and therefore dreffed myfelf in 
the Court Habit of Viexna, whichis 
much more magnificent than our’s. 


However, I chofe to go incognito, to 


avoid any Difputes about Cereé- 
mony, and went in a Tur#i/> Coach, 
only attended by one Woman, that 


em meaty ehh aes ee is 


her Curiofity,’ 


——— 


held up my Train, and the Gree 
Lady, who was my Interpretefs.. [ 
was met, at the Court-Door,.by: her 
black Eunuch, who helped me out 
of the Coach with great Refpeét, 
and conducted me through feveral 
Rooms, where her -Slaves, . finely 
drefled, were ranged on each Side. 
In the innermoft.l found the, Lady 
fitting on her. Sofa; m a fable Veit 
She advanced to. meet me, and pret 
fented me half a Dozen of her 
Friends -with great Civility. She 
feemed a very good Woman, near 
fifty Years old. I was furprized to 
obferve {fo litthe Magnificence in he? 
Houfe, the Furniture being all very 
moderate; and,. except the Habits 
and Numbér of her Slaves, nothin 
about her appeared expenfive. She 
gueffed at my Thoughts, and told 
me fhe was no.longer of an Age to 
fpend either her Time or Moneyciw 
Superfluities ; that her whole Ex- 
pence was in Charity, and herwholé 
imployment praying to GOD, 
There was no Affeciation im’ this 
Speech ; both fhe and her Hufband 
are entirely given up to Devotion. 
Fie never looks upon any other Wo- 
man; and, whatis much more ex- 
traordinary, touches no Bribes, not- 
withitanding the Example of all his 
Predeceffors. He is io ferupuious 
in this Point, that he would net ac- 
cept Mr. #~—'s Prefent, till he 
had been affured over and over that 
it was a fettled Perquifite of his 
Place, at the Entrance of every 
Ambaffador.. She. entertained me 
with ali Kind of Civility, till Din- 
ner came in, which was ferved, one 
Difh ata Time, to avait Number, 
att finely drefied after their Man- 
ner, which I don’t think fo bad as 
you have perhaps heard it repre- 
fented, 
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fented. Iam avery good Judge of 
their eating, having lived three 
Weeks in the Houfe of an Effendi at 
Belgrade, who gave us very magni- 
ficent Dinners, drefied by his own 
Cooks. The firft Week they pleafed 
me extremely ; but, Lown, I then 
began to grow weary of their Table, 
and defired. our own Cook might 
add a Dith or two after our Man- 
ner. But Il attribute this to Cuftom, 
and am very much inclined to be- 
lieve that an Jndian, who had never 
taited of either, would prefer their 
Cookery to our’s. Their Sauces are 
very high, all the Roaft very much 
done. ‘They ufe a great deal of 
very rich Spice. The Soup is ferved 
for the laft Dith ; and they have, at 
leaft, as great a Variety of Ragouts 
as we have. I was very forry I 
could not cat of as many as the good 
Lady would have had me, who was 
very earneft in ferving me of ever 
Thing. ‘The Treat concluded wit 
Coffee and Perfumes, which is a 
high Mark of Refpe& : TwoSlaves, 
kneeling, cenfed my Hair, Clothes, 
and Handkerchief. 

After this Ceremony, fhe com- 
manded her Slaves to play and 
dance, which they did with their 
Guitarsin their Hands, and fhe ex- 
cufed to me their Want of Skill, 
faying fhe took no Care to accom- 
plith them in that Art. 

I returned her Thanks, and foon 
after took my Leave. I was con- 
duéted back in the fame Manner [ 
entered, and would have gone ftrait 
to my own Houfe; but the Gree 
Lady, with me, earneitly follicited 
me to vifit the Katya’s Lady, fay- 
ing, he was the fecond Officer in the 
Empire, and ought indeed to be 
looked upon as the firft, the Grand 
Vizier having only the Name, while 
he exercifed the Authority. I had 
found fo little Diverfionin the Vi- 
zier’s Haram, that I had no Mind to 
go intoanother. But her Importu- 
nity prevailed with me, and I am 
extremely glad I was fo complai- 
fant. All Things here were with 
quite another Air than at the Grand 
Vizier’s ; and the very Houfe con- 
feffed the Difference between an old 
Devotee, and a young Beauty. It 
was nicely clean and megnificent. 
was met at the Door by twe black 


Eunuchs, who led me through 2 
long Gallery, between two Ranks of 
beautiful young Girls, with their 
Hair finely plaited, almoft hanging 
to their Feet, all drefied in fine 
light Damafks, brocaded with Sil- 
ver. I was forry that Decency did 
not permit me to ftop to confider 
them nearer: But that Thought 
was loft upon my Entrance into a 
large Room, or rather Pavillion, 
built round with gilded Safhes, 
which were moft of them thrown 
up, and the Trees planted near them 
oo an agreeable Shade, which 
indered the Sun from being trou- 
blefome. The Jeffamines.and Ho- 
neyfuckles that twifted round their 
Trunks, fhed a foft Perfume, in- 
creafed by a white Marble Fountain 
laying {weet Water in the lower 
art of the Room, which fell into 
three or four Bafons, with apleafin 

Sound. The Roof was painte 
with all Sorts of Flowers, — 

out of gilded Bafkets, that feeme 
tumbling down. Ona Sofa, raifed 
three Steps, and covered with fine 
Perfian Carpets, fat the Kabya’s 
Lady, leaning on Cufhions of white 
Sattin embroidered; and at her 
Feet fat two young Girls about 
twelve Years old, lovely as Angels, 
drefied perfectly rich, and almoit 
covered with Jewels. But they 
were hardly feen near the fair Fa- 
tima, (for that is her Name) fo 
much her Beauty effaced every 
Thing | have feen, nay, all that has 
been called lovely either in 5 yom 
or Germany. I muft own that I ne- 
ver faw any Thing fo glorioufly 
beautiful, nor can [ recollect a Face 
that would have been taken Notice 
of near her’s. She ftood up to re- 
ceive me, faluting me after their 
Fafhion, putting her Hand to her 
Heart, with a Sweetnefs full of Ma- 
jefty, that no Court Breeding could 
ever give. She ordered Cufhions 
to be given me, and took Care to 
place me in the Corner, which is 
the Place of Honour. I confefs, 
though the Greeé Lady had before 
iven me a great ae of her 
eauty, | was fo ftruck with Admi- 
ration, that I could not, for fome 
Time, fpeak to her, being wholly 
taken up in gazing. That fur- 
prizing Harmony of nn 
at 


+ 


An extraordinary Turkije Beauty. 


"That charming Refult of the whole! 
That exact Proportion of Body! 
That lovely Bloom of Complexion, 
unfullied by Art! The unutterable 
Enchantment of her Smile !——But 
her Eyes !—Large and black, with 
all the foft Languifhment of the 
Blue ! Every Turn of her Face dif- 
<overing fome new Grace. 

After my firft Surprize was over, 
I endeavoured, by nicely examining 
her Face, to find out fome Imper- 
fection, without any Fruit of my 
Search, but my being clearly con- 
vinced of the Error of that vulgar 
Notion, that a Face exaétly propor- 
tioned, and perfeétly beautiful, 
would not be mess “My Nature 
having done for her, with more 
Succeis, what Apelles is faid to have 
effayed by a Colleétion of the moft 
exact Features to form a perfeét 
Face. Add to all this,-a Behaviour 
do full ot Grace and Sweetnefs, fuch 
eafy Motions, with an Air fo ma- 
jeflic, yet free from Stiffnefs or Af- 
fectation, that I am _ perfuaded, 
could fhe be fuddenly tranfported 
upon the moft polite Throne of Ez- 
rope, 00 Body would think -her other 
than born and bred to be a Queen, 
though educated in a Country we 
call barbarous. To fay all in a 
Word, our moft celebrated Englifh 
Beauties would vanifh near her. | 

She was drefled in a Caftan of 
Gold Brocade, flowered with Silver, 
very well fitted to her Shape, and 
fhewing to Advantage the Beauty of 
‘ther Bofom, only fhaded by the thin 
Gauze of her Shift. Her Drawers 
‘ were pale Pink, her Waiftcoat Green 
and Silver, her Slippers white Sat- 
tin, finely embroidered ; her lovely 
Arms adorned with Bracelets of 
Diamonds, and “her broad Girdle 
fet round with Diamonds; upon 
her. Head a rich Zurki/ Handker- 
chief of Pink and Silver, her own 
fine black Hair hanging a great 
Length, in various Trefles, and on 
one Side of her Head fome Bodkins 
of Jewels. I am afraid you will 
accufe me of Extravagance in this 
Defcription. I think I have read 
fomewhere, that Women always 
{peak in Rapture, when they fpeak 
of Beauty, and I cannot imagine 
why they fhould not be allowed to 
do io. Irather think it a Virtue to 


115 
be able to admire, without any 
Mixture of Defireor Envy. The 
graveit Writers have fpoke with 
erent Warmth of fome celebrated 
i€tures and Statues. The Work- 
manfhip of Heaven certainly ex- 
cels all our weak Imitations, and I 
think has a much better Claim to 
our Praife. Formy Part, 1am not 
afhamed to own I took more Plea- 
fure in looking on the beauteous 
Fatima, than the fineft Piece of 
Sculpture could have given me. She 
told me the two Girls at her Feet 
were her Daughters, though fhe ap- 
peared too young to be their Mo- 
ther. Her fair Maids were ranged 
below the Sofa, to the Number of 
twenty, and put me in Mind of the 
Piétures of the antient Nymphs. I 
did not think all Nature could have 
furnifhed fuch a Scene of Beauty. 
She made them a Sign to play and 
dance. Four of them immediately 
began to play fome foft Airs on In- 
ftruments, between a Lute and a 
Guitar, which they accompanied 
with their Voices, while the others 
danced by Turns. This Dance was 
very different from what I had feen 
before. Nothing could be more 
artful, or more proper to raife cer- 
tain Ideas. The Tunes fo foft ! 
The Motions fo languifhing! Ac- 
companied with Pauies and dying 
Eyes ! Half-falling back, and then 
recovering themfelves in fo artful a 
Manner, that I am very pofitive the 
coldeit and moft rigid Prade upon 
Earth could not have looked upon 
them without thinking of /omething 
not to be Spoke of. 1 fuppoie 
you may have read that the ¥wr4s 
have no Mufic but what is fhocking 
to the Ears ; but this Account is 
from thofe who never heard any 
but what is played in the Streets, 
and is juit as reafonable as if a Fo- 
reigner fhould take his Ideas of 
Englifo Mufic from the bladder and 
String, or the Marrow-Bones and 
Cleavers. 1 can affure you, that the 
Mufic is extremely pathetic: Tis 
true, | am inclined to prefer the 

Italian, but perhaps [ am partial. 
am acquainted with a Greet Lady, 
who fines better than Mirs. Rodze- 
Jon; and is very well killed in both, 
who gives the Preference to the 
Turkifh, Tis certain they have 
2 very 
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very fine natural Voices; thefe were 
agreeable. When the Dance was 
over, four fair Slaves came into the 
Room with Silver Cenfers in their 
Hands, anc perfumed the Air: with 
Amber, Ailoes - Wood, and other 
Scents. After thic, they ferved me 
Cottce upon their Knees, in the fi- 
nef Japan China, with Soucoyps of 
Silver Gilt. The lovely Fatima 
entertained me, all this while, in the 
moft polite agreeable Manner, cal- 
ling me often Uvelle Sultanam, or 
the beautiful Sx/tana, and defir- 
ing my Friendfhip with the heft 
Grace in the World, lamenting that 
fhe could not entertain me in my 
own Language. 

When I took my Leave, two 
Maids brought ina fine Silver Bafket 
of embroidered Handkerchiefs ; fhe 
begged I would wear the richeft for 
her Sake, and gave the others to ry 
Woman and Interpretefs. I re- 
tired, through the fame Ceremonies 
as before, and could not help think- 
ing, | had been fome Time in Ma- 
bomet’s Paradife, fo much I was 

* charmed with what Thad feen. I 
know not howthe Relation of it 
appearstoyou. I with it may give 
you Part of my PIcafure ; for I 
would have my dear Sifter fhare in 
the Diverfions of, 

Your’s, &c. &e. 





Frem the London Evening Poft. 
Bxtrai fromthe REVOLUTIONIST : 
A new Political Paper. 

TH IS Writer begins thus: If the 


Principles of the Revolution 
were not thofe on which cur prefent 


happy Eftablifhment in Church and 
State were founded, and if thofe 
Principles were not oppofed, the 


Revelutioni/? would not make his 
Appeal to the Public at this Time 
on Subjects fo highty interefting and 


Extra? from the Revelutionift, a new political Paper. 


scaly alarming. Lohay Soe is 
a iuthicient Apalogy tor dis preient 
Publication, is i ay a ol cite a 
of his Motive in fo doing. 

He then {peaks of re 
Princes of the weak and tyrannic 
Houle of Stuart. To the weak and 
wicked Reign (fays be) of that 
Sccttifh King Fames 1. we owe all 
the Seeds of civil Diffention which 
ever fince have diftra&ed this King- 
dom. Afuficient Judgment may be 
formed of him, to condemn his Me- 
mory for ever, hy what the Clergy 
and Judges were continually aflert- 
ing from the Pulpit and Bench, 
which was, ** That the King was 
net bound by the Laws, or hys Coxro- 
nation Oath.” 

Such high Notions had Charles 
his Succeflar of his Prerogative, that 
for the firft fifteen Yeass of his 
Reign, when every Day the Confti- 
tution was violated by the moft fla- 
grant Acts of Tyranny, and the 
moft cruel Oppreflions exercifed by 
his Prerogative Judges and Mini- 
fters ; and the Liberties of the Peo- 
ple invaded and attempted to he de- 
itroyed ; he thought he was defend- 
ing his P; eragalive : Such was the 
Effect of liftening to the pernicious 
Counfels of bis Favourites. There- 
fore the Troubles of his Reign, and 

his unfortunate End, is chiefiy to be 
attribuied to them ; who might, by 
wholefcme Advice, have checked 
his high Prevegative § wit, and 
thereby mage his Reign happy and 

roiperaus ; Charles refuied to re- 
ingvifh any Part of what 4e called 
his Prerogative, although the Prero> 

ative was inilututed folely for the 
Preferyation of Liberty ; (a) and 
although the Demands of his Peo- 
ple were firiGily agreeable to the 
Excli Confkitution. 

WV en Charles LU. came to the 
Crown, he was determined to extend 
the Prerogative } and if poffible, 


(a ilf theSafety of the People be the fupreme Law, and this Safety extend to, and 


5 —— 


confit in, the Prefervation of their Liberties, Goods, Lancs, and Lives, that Law muft 
ucceflarily be the Root and Beginning, as well as the End and Limit, of all magiflra- 
tical Power, and ail Laws muft be fubfervient and fubordinate to it. The Queition 
v ill not thea be what pleafes the King, but what is good for the People; not what 
conduces to his Profit or Glory, but what beft fecures the Liberties he is bound to 
prefe -ve ; he does not thergtore reign for himéelf, but for the People; he is not the 
Mafter, Sut the Servantof the Commonwealth ; and the vtmoft Extent of his Pre- 
rogative is, to be able to do moje Good than apy private Mam — . 

| ec a ce further 
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_ Extred from the Revolutionif. 
further trample on the Rights and 


Liberties of the People. Parhia- 
ment was penfioned to/his Purpofes, 
which fyply anvefted him with all 
the abfalute Power he could atk, 
or they coukl give; exaked him 
above the Law, and held him ac- 
countable to none -hut God alone.— 
The Revolutioni/# then goes on.to.tell, 
that in Qopebition to thefe, rofe the 
famous Col. Algernon Sidugy, who was 
afterwards imprifoned, tried and be- 
headed, for writing his ineftimable 
Difcourfes on Government. — The 
Revolutionif? concludes with the fol- 
lowing Extract from thefe Difcourfes. 
Hethat would introduce an ill Magif- 
trate, make one evil who is good, 
or preferve him in the Exeresfe of 

njuftice when he is corrupted, muft 
always open the Way for him, by 
vitiaring the People, corrupting thear 
Manners, deftroying the Validity of 
Oaths and Contratts, teaching Juch 
Evafions, Equivocations, & Frauds, 
as are inconfiftent with the Thoughts 
that become Men of Virtue and 
Courage ; and overthrowing the 
Confidence they ought to have in cach 
pier, make it impoffible for them 
to unite among themfelves. The 
like Arts muit be ufed with the 
Magiftrate: He cannot be of their 
Turn, till he is perfuaded to believe 
he has no Dependence upon, and 
owes no Duty to, the People; that 
he is of himfelf, and not by their 
Infiitution ; that no Man ought to 
enguire into, nor be a Judge of his 
Actions ; that all Obedience is due 
to him, whether he be good or had, 
wife or foolith, a Father or an Ene- 
mytohis Country. This heing cal- 
culated for his perfonal Intereift, he 
muft purfye the fame Defigns, or his 
Kingdom is divided within itfelf, 
and cannot fubfift. 

By this Means thofe who flatter 
his Humour, come to be accounted 
his Friends, and the only Men that 
are worthy of great Trufts, whilft 
{ych as are of another Mind are ex- 
pofed to all Perfecution. Thefeare 
always fuch as excel in Virtue, 
Wifdom, and Greatnefs of Spirit : 
They have Eyes, and they will al- 
ways fee the Way they go; and 
leaving Fools to be guided by im- 
plicit Paith, will diftinguifh between 


Divefions about frearing Sheep. 11,9 


good and evil, and chufe that which 


is heft ; they will judge of Men by 
their Actions, and by difcovering 
whofe Servant every Man is, know 
whether he isto he obeyed cr not. 

** Thofe who are ignorant.of all 
Good, carelefs, or I.memies to it, 
take a more compendicus Way ; 
their flavifh, vitious, and bafe Na- 
tures, mclining them to feek only 
prefent and private Advantages, they 
eafily flide into a blind Dependence 
upon one, who has Wealth and 
Power, and defiring only to know 
his Wil, care not what Injultice 
they do, # they may be rewarded. 

They worfhip what they find in 
the Temple, though it be the vileft 
of Idols; and always like that bet 
which is worf, becaufe it agrees 
with their Inclinations and Pmnci- 
ples. When a Party comes to be 


-ere@ted upon fuch a Foundation, De- 


bauchery, Lewdnefs, and Difhoaef- 
ty, are the true Badges of it. 


Some Direfions adout Sheep-/bearingy 
by ene who bas bad long Experience 
relating to Sheep. 


I Think early fhearing is by much 
to be preterred on many Ac- 
counts; Some defer doing this Work 
til] at or after Mid/ummer; but this 
is to be avoided, as very bad Conie- 
uences often enfue. By this late 
aring, the Maggot has an Oppor- 
tunity of breeding in their Skins; 
and this frets them in fuch a Manr- 
ner, that they often pine away and 
lofe all their Fleth. 

This is eafily prevented by early 
fhearing ; and I, for my particular 
Part, it the Weather is any Thing 
tolerable, generally do this Work ar 
bout the Middle of May, and fome- 
times the Beginning of that Month: 
By this Method the new Growth of 
Wool has Time to get a-head, fo as 
to fecure the Sheep from the Attack 
of the Fly. It is true, that at this 
Time of the Year the Weather is 
often cold, and chilling Rains fall, 
which might endanger my new-fhorn 
Sheep, was no farther Care taken of 
them: But this Danger I always 
guard againft, by wafhing my Sheep, 
after fhearing, with falt Water takes 
from the Medway: This is of great 

Service 
























































a18 Regulation for Works of Hufbandry.  Extra& from the Craft/nan. 


Service in killing any Vermin that To the Printer of the Weexiy 
may harbour mee to their Skins; AMUSEMENT. 

and befides this Advantage, the pe- . ; 

netrating Quality of the Salt fo | Non pe ” a ~ other a 7 
warms this Animal’s Mafs of Blood, _. = _ Cxee “ POLE D > 
that it is a great Means of preferv- pers the Crafi/man, by Caleb Dan- 


a ers, Efq; 1 thought the following 
ing it from many Diforders towhich “**? *“9 5 : 
it is fatally fubjeét; fuch as the Rot, ‘<r¥ Proper to be republithed at this 
Gripes, Scab, Red-Water, &c. &c. ; 
This, I fay, has been my Praétice PrAlling afleep, (fays Mr. Danvers) 
ever fince I have lived in Kext; but in my Elbow-Chair, I was im- 
before that Time, when I was not mediately conveyed by the Force of 
within Diftance of the Sea or Med- Imagination into a large and mott 
eway to get falt Water from thence, delightful Garden, fo artfully diver- 
J always made a Brine of a proper fified, that it put me in Mind of 
Strength with — Salt — Windjor Foret, 
Water, and applied it to the fame 1)» th a liek 
Ue with equal Benefit, though it pw we ey = wy Pred ge 
«cf me, to be fure, fomewhat more. _ “ll a. es ay. all 1 tings differ, 
When my Sheep have Sores, either — 
by the Bite of Flies, or by fcratch- I prefently faw a great gg of 
ing, &c. I find the beft Remedy to People drawing near, at the Head 
be that which is commonly in Ufe, of which was a moft auguft Perfon, 
wiz. a little Tar appiied to the who feemed to be Mafter of the Gar- 
Wound: And be affured, the more den. J mixed myfelf with the Crowd 
fimple the Remedy, the {peedier the of Spectators, and we came at laft to 
‘ Cure. a pleafant Mount, which our royal 
Many Farmers fuffer great Loffes Guide afcended, with his own Eyes 
by buying Sheep that are rotten; for to take a View of the Country a- 
which Reafon, every prudent Man boutit. A ‘large Chair was erected 
Should, when he buysa LotofSheep, for this Purpofe, but as foon as he 
agree with the Seller, that he fhall got up, a certain Man who feemed 
svarrant them found for a Month at fis chief Minifter, placed the Chair 
teaft: This would prevent many direétly to the South, where a fump- 
heavy Loffes, and be a Means of tuous Hofpital prefented itfelf, and 
guarding honeft Men from an near it a pleafant Villa, which be- 
impofed on. If Sheep are the leait longed to himfelf. ‘The royal Per- 
inclinable to the Rot, the beft Re- fon at length was defirous to take 
medy is to drive them dire€tly intoa a Profpect another Way, but the 
dry upland Pafture. Minifter endeavour’d to perfuade him 
‘In thearing my Sheep I always be- againft it, afluring him all behind 
gin with my fat Wethers firft (2), was black and barren. But the Chair 
as they are beit able to bear the being made to turn upon an Axis, a 
Cold; and I referve my poor Sheep certain great Perfon who ftood near, 
till laft, as the cold and chilling privately gave it a Shove to the left, 
Rains pinch them more than the oe which gave him the Profpeé& of a 
thers. large and populous City: The Peo- 
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(a) The early fhearing of Sheep, beginning with the fatteft, muft be in general 
the beft Practice ; but no certain Day can with Reafon be fixed for doing this Work; 
for our Seafons differ fo much in various Years, that next Year in the Beginning of 
May the Weather may be fo warm as to be proper for the Work, and in the follow- 
ing Year, the Middle of the fame Month may, on Account of the Cold, be too foon 
Ta to begin. The beft Regulation of this Work, as well as many others, would be the 
$i State of Vegetation, from repeated Obfervations of fome particular Tree or Plant, on 

| a particular Soil and Expofure ; for to bring Plants to a certain State, requires al- 
ways a certain Degree of Heat, and this is fooner or later, according to the Seafon, 
Every Work of Hufbandry, in Spring at leaft, might be regulated in the fame Man- 
mer, and that to great Advantage, for Nature is an unerring Guide, 
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Fhe Tribune of the People. 


ple expreffed their Joy in loud Ac- 
clamations, to fee their Sovereign’s 
Face turned towards them ; and he 
difcovered hereby that he had been 
deceived by his Miniiter, who had 
reprefented this City as the Sink of 
Difaffection. 


From the GAZETTEER. 


The TRIBUNE of the PEOPLE. 
Number VII. 
{rt hath been the Privileze of eve- 


ry public Writer, when his wak- 
ing Thoughts have not been very ap- 
poiite, to fall a dreaming: Nay, 
fome Writers do nothing but dream ; 
therefore I fee no Beaion why the 
TRIBUNE OF THE Peop.te thould 
not dream as well as any one elfe. 
So I dreamt, and I thought I was 
in a great Hall, which was full of 
little “Tables furnifhed with Pen, 
Ink, and Paper; at each of which 
was fata Man writing. Atthe up- 
per End of the Hall fat a moft ma- 
jeftic Woman, with a Spear by her 
Side, and a Shield, on which were 
red and blue Crofies ; fhe fat ina re- 
clined and melancholy Pofture, and 
frequently fighed, and faid, ‘* O my 
degenerate Sons, ye negle& me, and 
avorfoip only Money Bags.” On a 
Chair juft before her there fat a good 
looking Man, whom that Lady often 
hugged in her Arms, and as often he 
was pull’d back by fix Men who ftood 
around him, and frequently put a 
Moffler on his Eyes, fometimes in- 
deed they let him fee with one Eye, 
and fometimes with the other, but 
very often they hid them both: At 
laft a great Crowd of People came 
round and tried to pull the Muffler 
away; fome of the Men who were 
at the Tables alfo came and tried 
with the Points of their Pens to 
rick his Ears, which one of the fix 
en had ftuck full of Wax, but 
they were driven conftantly away: 
Then a tall Man came from behind 
the Chair, and ftood in the Middle 
of the Room, and cried out aloud, 
** Tam black, I am yellow, I want 
to be VARNISHED: ” He had no 
fooner {poke but feveral of the Men 
rofe from the little 'l'ables, and each 
itrove who fhould have the Honour 
al warnifhing bim; one faid, ‘* J am 





Of the Fore fallers of Provifions. sq 


aPurain Deacer, I will @ it;” 
another came forward, with a leaden 
Brufh in his Hand, and he faid, ** f 
have left mx Hammer and my 
SMITH, and ama Difenting Mini/- 
‘tr; and ko an called SIMPLEX, 
andl «xetll wot only warnifp thee, my 
Lord, but albfo the other five; anda 
third came forward, and faid, ** J+ 
is true I do net Anow how to VAR- 
NIsH, but 1 can blacken your Enemies 
very wvell:” Aud he had a black 
Gown and a finooth Face, and he 
had a Paper in his Hand, on which 
was written A NarraTive.” And 
I {aw another Man, who had a Mak 
on his Face, on the Forehead of 
which was written, Love of Peace; 
and he came forward and faid, ** You 
Jee, Sir, that mof? of your prefent Dif 
quicts arife from the Liberty of the 
Prefs, now [ will go forth, and will 
call that Liberty, Licentiousne/s 3; and 
I will write, that nobady Jeall write 
any Thing but what he puts his real 
Name to, then your Lordjhip swill knox 
how to find them out and pinch them.” 
‘Then they all began to handle 
their Brufhes, and to VARNISH Aim 
and the five others, who blinded the 
youn Man and ftopped his Kars; 
ut thena Number of others came 
from other little Tables, and were 
employed in pulling off the Varnifh ; 
and the Woman who fat at the up- 
per Ind of the Hall rofe up and 
jaid, ** Well done, wy Children, help 
your afflited Mother, and belp to ui- 
warnijp thofe Men, and to undeceive 
the young Man webo is my Hujband, 
ped 4 avbom I tenderderly love: And 
fhe got up, and drew back a Curtain, 
and I faw two Columns of Alabafter, 
and on one was wrote, THe PIttar 
or Fame,and con the other, the Pit- 
LAR OF InramMy: And I read on 
one the Names of Pirt, and Dg- 
VONSHIRE, and LIGONIER, and 
Hawke, and Pocock,and Crive, 
and Coore,and PraTtrT,andBecx- 
FORD, and many others, but on the 
other Pittar were the Names of 





Here a Spark from the Candle 
flew upon the Tip of my Nofe, and 
I awoke and found it was a Dream. 

From the Daily Gazetteer. 
SOME Expedient fhould be found 
tor preventing the Combinations 
carried 
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carried: on by thofe Pefts of Society 
the Foreftallers, who, by monopo- 
lizing the Markets, enhance the 
Price of Provifion to the mott ex- 
orbitant Rates, and daily levy Con- 
tributions, no lefs fhameful than 
enormous, from the Public. We 
fit down calmly: contented’ with arf 
Opprefhon of the moft geteral Na- 
ture, and in the Courfé ofthe Yeat 
fuffer a Set of defpicable Foreftallers 
to tax us with unneceffary Millions. 
*Tis not alittle furprifing that our 
Magiftracy don’t petition the Parlia- 
ment upon fo fenfible a Grievance 
as this. 
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Invariable Rules for the Condu& of a 
Prime Miniffer. 

RY which he may at atl Times 

maintain an abfolate Power in 

the Kingdom, or at leaft raife his 

ee: i own Fortune, enrich his Friends, 

ae and extend. the Royal Prerogative 

‘Bre without the leaft Fear of Punifhment, 
though’ he cannot think of eftaping 
without Reproach. 

Firft: He muft make it a funda- 
mental Principle, that what would 
be an A&t of the greateft Difhonetty 
or BafenefS:in a Subje&, can never 
fally the Honour of a King; and be- 
lieve moft religroufly, that his So- 
vereign can at any Time, confiftent 
with his Reputation as a° Prince, 
burft through’ the moft folenm En- 
ti pom he has entered into with 
A is People; for this he has the Au- 
| thority of the Moft Reverend Father 
i in Goo, William, Archbifiop of 
York;. who told Charles the Firft, 
that 2- Menarch had two Confcien- 
ces, a private and a public one; and 
that as a King he*might do many 
Actions with the ftricteft Propriety, 
which were highly repugnant to 
7 his Sentiments as a’ Man. : 
Li Secondly: Actuated by this Prin- 

is ciple, he-muft always manifeft the 
ntmoft Veneration for the divine 
Right of Kings, and look upon the 
Nation as the abfolute Property of 
the Monarch, created for no othér 
End but his Convenienceand Satis- 
faction: For this Reafon, if a Poli- 
tical Scribbler fhould at: any Time 
daringly fad I'auk with the -Mea- 
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fares of Government, let the fup- 
ee: Author be inftantly appre- 
verided ‘without Warrant,.and com- 
mitted: without any Charge upon 
Oath: The Aétion to béfure is not 
exactly conforntable to the Laws— 
but what of that? If any Damages 
fhould be given againft the Miniter 
for fo: arbitraty a‘ Proceeding, he 
can pay them with the Public Mo- 
ney, and theréfore need never feel 
the leaft Uneafinefs upon fuch an 
Occafion. 

Thirdly: Oppofition to the mof 
unjuftifiable Proceedings he is to 
look upon as Sedition; and moa 
conftantly call fuch as fhew any. Re- 
gard for the Laws of the Land, by 
the moft opprobious Terms, faMout 
Partizans, Enémies to Governments 
and Difturbers of the Peace. ASet 
of Writers moreover fheuld be con- 
tinvally kept in Pay, to rip up every 
privaté ‘Tranfaétion of their Lives ; 
and where there is no Foundation 
for Calumiy. or Slander, let Inven- 
tiow farnifh a Caufe at once, and be 
fure to lay it on without Mercy, and 
fuppoftit without End. If a clever 
Felléw fhould ftart up on the oppofite 
Side-of the Queftion, either frighten 
him*into Silence, or buy him imme+ 
diately off: 

Fourthly: Lovdly. as an Oppo- 
fition is te be bellowed at in’ the 
Grofs, ftill treat Individuals with 
the greateft Refpect. : 

Fifthly.: Always recolle& that 
you havé many in either Houfe in 
your Favour, from’ Intereft; acon- 
fiderable Number attached to you, 
from Expectation; and not a few 
your Advocates, frony Hepe;. on 
every. Occafion therefore, where 
your Strength isto be tried, ftand 
not fo much upon obliging,. as up- 
on increafing the Number of your 
Friends. 

Sixthly: If:hard: pefhed upon’ 
Occafions of Confequence, the bett 
Way is to create a Score'or two of 
Lords,. and ftipulate, . that your 
Friends may be certainly « return- 
ed in their Room. Exclufive’ of 
{trengthening your Intereft in the 
Commons, this Method encreafes 
your Intereft with the Peers, and 
frequently turns a ‘Queftion mas 
terially in your Favour which was 
firft of all calculated to labotr your 

9 Difgrace 5 
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Difgrace ; 
ferve your 
immediate Orders for all Officers, 
who may. be in the adverfe Party, 


but if this fhould not 
Turn effectually, iffue 


to join their refpective Ships or 
Regiments without Delay, and be 
fure upon thofe Occafions that the 
yr Motion never comes from your- 
felf. 


The SHEPHERDESS of the APs: 
A Morar Tate. 
[Continued from Page 110.] 


FONROSE pafied the Night in 
the utmoft Emotion : His Fate 
depended on what he was going to 
hear: A thoufand alarming Ideas 
agitated him in Turn: He dreaded, 
aleve all, the being driven to De- 
{pair by the Communication of an 
unfuccefsful and faithful Love. ** If 
fhe is in Love, (faid he) I am un- 
done.” He repairs to the appoint- 
ed Place: He fees Adelaide arrive. 
The Day was overcatt with Clouds, 
and Nature, mourning, feemed to 
forebode the Sadnefs of their Con- 
verfation. —— As foon as they were 
feated at the Foot of the Oak, Ade- 
laide {poke thus: ‘** You fee thefe 
Stones which the Grafs begins to 
cover; they are the Tomb of the 
moft tender, the moft virtuous of 
Men, whom my Love and my Im- 
prudence have coit his Life. I am 
a French Woman, of a Family of 
Diftinétion, and, to my Misfortune, 
too rich. The Count @’Ore/fan con- 
ceived the tendereft Paffion for me; 
I was fenfible to it, fenfible to Ex- 
cefs. My Parents oppofed the In- 
clination of our Hearts, and my 
frantick Paflion made me confent to 
a Marriage facred to virtuous Souls, 
but difallowed by the Laws. Jtaly 
was at that Time the Theatre of 
War. My Hufband went there to 
join the Corps which he was to com- 
mand: I followed him as far as Bri- 
ancon: My foolifh ‘Tendernefs re- 
tained him there two Days, in Spite 
of himfelf. The young Man, full 
of Honour, prolonged his Stay there 
with the greateft Reluétance. He fa- 
crificed his Duty to me; but what 
would not I have facrificed to him? 
In a Word, I required it of him; he 
could not withitand my Tears. He 
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took Leave with a Prefage at which 
I was myfelf alarmed: I accompa- 
nied him as far as this Valley, where 
I received his Adieus; and in Or- 
der to wait to hear from him, I re- 
turned to Briancon. A few Days af- 
ter a Report was f{pread of a Battle. 
I doubted whether oe eng had got 
thither; I wifhed it for his Honour, 
I dreaded it for my Love, when [ 
received from him a Letter, which 
I thought very confoling!” ‘* [ 
fhall be fuch a Day, at fuch an 
Hour, (faid he to me) in the Valley, 
and under the Oak where we part- 
ed; I fhall repair there alone; I 
conjure you to go there, and expect 
me likewife alone; I live yet but 
for you.” How great was my Mif. 
take! I Me: in this Billet no- 
thing more than an Impatience to 
fee me again, and I congratulated 
myfelf on this Impatience. I re- 
paired then to this very Oak. 
D’ Oreftan arrives, and, .after the 
tendereit Reception, ‘‘ You would 
have it fo, my dear Adelaide, (faid 
he) I have failed in my Duty atthe 
moit important Moment of my 
Life. What I feared is come to 
afs. A Battle has happened; my 
egiment charged ; it performed 
Prodigies of Valour, and I was not 
there. 1am difhonoured, loft with- 
out Refource. I reproach not you 
with my Misfortune ; but I have 
now but one Sacrifice more to make 
you, and my Heart is come to ac- 
complifh it.” At this Difcourfe, 
pale, trembling, and fcarce breath- 
ing, I took my Hufband irto my 
Arms. I felt my Blood congeal in 
my Veins, my Knees bent under me, 
and I fell down fenfelefs. He 
availed himfelf of my fainting to 
tear himfelf from my Bofom, and 
in a little Time I was recalled to 
Life by the Report of a Shot, which 
killed him. I will not defcribe to 
you the Situation I was in; it is in- 
expreflible ; and the Tears which 
you now fee flowing, the Sighs that 
ftifle my Voice, are but a feeble 
Image of it. After pafling the 
whole Night by the Side of his 
bloody Corpfe, in a Grief that flu- 
efied me, my firft Care was to 
ury along with him my Shame: 
My Hands dug out his Grave. I 
feek not to move you ; but the Mo- 
R ment 
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nient in which the Earth was to fe- 
parate me from the forrowful Re- 
mains of my Hufband, was a thou- 
fand Times move dreadful to me 
than that can be which is to fepa- 
rate my Body from my Soul. Spent 
with Grief, and deprived of Nou- 
rifhment, my enfeebled Hands took 
up two whole Days in hollowing 
out this Tomb with inconceivable 
Labour. When my Strength for- 
fook me, | repofed myfelf on the 
livid and cold Bofom of my Huf- 
band. [In fhort, I paid him the 
Rites of Sepulture, and my Heart 
promijed him to wait in thefe Parts 
till Death reunites us. Inthe mean 
Time, cruel Hunger began to de- 
vour my exhautted Entrails. I 
thought it criminal to refufe Na- 
ture the Sepports of a Life more 
grievous than Death. I changed 
my Garments for the plain Habit of 
a Shephordefs, and I embraced that 
Condition as my only Refuge. 
From that Time my only Confola- 
tion has been to come here, and 
weep over this Grave, which fhall 
be myown. ‘* You fee (continued 
fhe) with what Sincerity I open my 
Soul to yous With you [ may 
henceforth weep at Liberty ; it is a 
Confolation J had Need of ; but I 
expect the fame Confidence from 
you. Do not think that you 
deceived me. fee clearly, 
the State of a Shepherd is as fo- 
reign, and newer to you than to 
me. You are young, perhaps fen- 
fible; and, if I may believe my 
Sonjectures, Our Misfortunes have 
the fame Souree, and you have 
loved as well as I. We thall only 
feel the more on that Account for 
one another. I confider you asa 
Friend, whom Heaven, touched by 
my Misfortunes; deigns to fend me 
in my Solitade. Do you alfo con- 
fider me as a Friend, capable of 
giving you, .if not falutary Coun- 
fels, at leaft confolatory Examples.” 

‘* You pierce my very Soul, (faid 
Fonrcje, overcome with what he had 
juft heard,) and whatever Senfibility 
youn may attribute teeme, you are 
very far from conceiting the Im- 


» ve a 1. .) a dbee@e ¥ — ° 
preinon that the Retinal of your 
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towards me, and of which you are 
fo worthy ! But I warned you of it; 
I forefaw it. Such is the Nature of 
my Sorrows, that an eternal Silence 
muft fhut them up in the Bottom of 
my Heart.” ‘* You are very un- 
happy, (added he with a profound 
Sigh,) 1 am ftill more unhappy : 
This ts all I can tell you. Be not 
offended at my Silence ; it is terri- 
ble to me to be condemned to it, 
The conftant Companion of all 
your Steps, I will foften your La- 
bours, 1 will partake all your 
Griefs: I will fee you weep over 
this Grave, l will mingle my Tears 
with’ your’s. You fhall not repent 
having depofited your Woes in a 
Heart, alas! but too fenfible,” ** I 
repent me of it from this Moment,” 
faid fhe with Confufion: And 
both, with down-caft Eyes, retired 
in Silence from each other. 

Adelaide, in quitting Fenrofe, 
thought fhe faw in his Counte- 
nance the Impreilion of a profound 
Grief. ‘* I have revived (faid fhe) 
the Senfe of his Sorrows; and 
what muit be their Horror, when he 
thinks himfelf ftill more wretched 
than [ !” 

From that Day more finging and 
more Converfation followed be- 
tween Fonrofe and Adelaide. They 
neither fought nor avoided one ano- 
ther: Looks, in which Confterna- 
tion was painted, formed almoft 
their only Language. If he found 
her weeping over the Grave of her 
Hufband, his Heart feized with 
Pity, Jealoufy, and Grief, hecon- 
tempiated her in Silence, and an- 
fwered her Sighs with deep Groans. 

‘Two Months had pafs’d away inthis 
painful Situation, and Adelaide faw 
foure/e’s Youth wither as a Flower. 
‘The Sorrow which confumed him, 
aitited her fo much the more 
deeply, as the Caufe of it was un- 
known to her. She had not the 
moit diftant Sufpicion that fhe was 
the Object of it. However, as it is 
natural, when two Sentiments di- 
vide a Soul, for one to weaken the 
other, Advlu/we’s Regret on Account 
of the Death of d’Orefan became 
leis lively every Day, in, Proportion 
as fhe delivered up  herfelf more 
entirely to the Pity with which 

eintpired her. She was very 
' jure 
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fure that this Pity had nothing but 
what was innocent init; it did not 
even come into her Head to defend 
herfelf fromit; and the Object of 
this gene:ous Sentiment being con- 


tinually prefent to her View, 
awakened it every Inftant. ‘The 
Languor into which this young 
Man was fallen became fuch, that 
fhe thought it her Duty not to leave 
him any longer delivered up to him- 
felf. ‘* You are dying, (faid fhe 
to him) and you addto my Griefs 
that of feeing you confumed with 
Sorrow under my Eye, without be- 
ing able to apply any Remedy. If 
the Recital of the Imprudences of 
my Youth has not infpired you with 
a Contempt for me; if the purett 
and tendereft Friendfhip be dear to 
you; in fhort, if you would not 
render me more unhappy than I 
was before 1 knew you, confide to 
me the Caufe of your Griefs : You 
have no Perfon in the World but 
myfelf to affift you in fupporting 
them: Your Secret, though it were 
more important than mine, fear not 
that I fhall divulge. The Death of 
my Hufband has placed a Gulf be- 
twixt the World and me; and the 
Confidence which I require will 
foon be buried in this Grave, to 
which Grief is with flow Steps con- 
ducting me.” ‘* I hope to go be- 
fore you,” faid Fonrofe, burfting 
into Tears. Suffer me to finifh my 
deplorable Life without leaving you 
afterwards the Reproach of having 
fhortened its Courfe.” ‘* O Hea- 
ven, what do I hear!” cry’d the 
with Diftraétion. What, I, can I 
have contributed to the Evils which 
overwhelm you? Go on, you 
pierce my Soul. What have I 
done? hat have I faid? Alas, 
I] tremble! Good Heaven! hatt 
thou fent me into the World only 
to create Wretches ? Speak, I fay : 
You muft no longer conceal from 
me who you are ; you have {aid too 
much about it to diflemble any 
longer.” ‘* Wellthen,Iam....I 
am Fonrofe, the Son of thofe Tra- 
vellers whom you filled with Ad- 
miration and Refpeét. All that 
they related of your Virtues and 
your Charms, infpired me with the 
fatal Defign of coming to fee you 
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in this Difguife. Ihave left my F2- 
mily in the deepeit Sorrow, thinke 
ing they have loft me, and lament- 
ing my Death. I have feen you, I 
know what attaches you to thefe 
Places, I know that the only Hope 
that is left me is to die here adoring 
you. Give me no ulelefs Counfels 
and unjuft Reproaches. My Refo- 
lution is as firm, as immoyeable as 
your own. If, in betraying my Se- 
cret, you difturb the lait Moments of 
a Life almoit at an End, you will to 
no Purpofe injure me, who would 
never offend you.” 


[To be concluded in cur next.] 


Account of the new PANTOMIME. 
The Rites of Hecate ; or, Harle- 
quin iz the Moon. 


TH IS Pantomime (if any Pan- 
tomime can be allowed a Scru- 
ple of Merit) has no inconfiderable 
Claim to the Approbation of every 
Spectator that lays by his Under- 
{landing for a while, or good-na- 
turedly comes without any Under- 
ftanding at all; for though there 
are fome palpable Imitations in it, 
yet it abounds with a Variety of 
agreeable ‘Tricks, and has feveral 
Pieces of Painting that refle& no 
little Honour upon the excellent 
Artifts, by whom they were exe- 
cuted and contrived. Amongmany 
others, a Scene of Cowent-Garden, 
where fome Bucks are very happily 
introduced in a Morning Frolick, 
after the Manner ef an ingenious 
Print publithed a few Years ago, and 
which cannot but be well recol- 
leéted by the Public. There are 
alfo fine Views of the Royal-Fx- 
change, Weftmin er-Halt, ‘fonathan’s 
Coftee-Houfe, and the more public 

Receptacle for mad People, Bedlam. 
The Contriver or Author of this 
Pantomime has introduced an Ele- 
phant (which walks acrofs the Stage 
and knocks the Clown down) wiih 
the greateft Succefs: ’Tis perhaps 
as near Life as Imagination can 
ofibly reprefent it, and in Faét 
eaves but little or no Applaufe to 
the celebrated Ofrich in the Sor- 
cerer.—Harlequin’s firlt Appearance 
in the Moon has a pretty Effect 
R 2 enough 
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124 Way of curing a {pitting of Blood. 
enough, and Hecate’s Drefs is very 
we Jl “imagined. Upon the whole, 
*tis a moit agreeable Piece of Mum- 
mieiy s and confiderably fuperior to 
many Pantomim s I have feen, where 
there was a much greater Shew, but 
not half the Incident or Bufiaefs. 


KI’ I I COMMENT. 


Inpran i Methed of cul ‘ing a, pitting 
of Ble od COIR Fil i unicated id u “Leiter 
Zu ibe eh é > Dr . \Viead. 


T HE following Cafe is a very 
extraordinary one; but I know 
the Gentleman to be a Manof Ve- 
racity, and had this Account from 
hisown Mouth. He was of athin, 
hectic Conftitution, and had la- 
boured under a troublefome Pulmo- 
nary Cough for fome Years; at lait 
he was taken, with an H:emoptoe, 
for which he had the beit Advice he 
could getin Maryland, but grew ra- 
ther worfe under the Care of two 
Phyficians that attended him for fe- 
veral Months, and at lait he was 
prevailed on to put himfelf under 
the Careof a Negro Feliow, who is 
thie WV ‘ard ot Maryland ; for he 
has the Reputation of perforn ling 
fjome extraordinary Cures though 
Twature has the chief Claim tothe ms 
but indeed “5 was not the C; ale 
here : ° In { ho , hea advifed the Gen- 
tleman to go int Oo awarm Bath twice 
a Day, and fit up to his Chin init 


a as) 


for twoor three lViinutes at a Time, 
nd as foon as he came out to da th 
ald Water feveral Times on his 
5 reait. tT his Method foon relieve ad 
.e Genileman; and when, I left 
Mar vland, which was about feven or 
eizht Years after the Cure, he re- 
mained free from Ais Hzmoptoe, 
eafed very mu 
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ch of his Cough, and 
went through a good deal of Exer- 


eife. 


Fromthe FAOQNITOR, 
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Number 442 
is more Pleafure to rule a free 


Slaves. ‘They w ho have Property, 
Rights, and Privileges, depending 
upon Statutes, Ordinances, and 
Cuflams, and epon a due Execution 
of the Laws, will always fupport the 


People, than to be a King cf 


Extra from the Monitor. 


Power by which they are governed, 
and proteéted in their Liberty and 
Property ; whereas they that have 
nothing to lofe, or every Thing to 
fear from an arbitrary and tyranni- 
cal Government, may entertain 
Hopes of mending their Condition, 
by entering into Meafures for de- 
livering themfelves from the Yoke 
of heir Oppreflion. All Revolu- 
tions in States have been brought a- 
bout by = In v fion of the Peop! e’s 
Liberty. “No sovernment ever 
failed, or was ; difturbed, that was 
content to rule by the eftablithed 
Laws, and agreeable to the Confti- 
tution. 

Liberty ! that Gem of ineftimable 
Price, Liberty! is the only certain 
Purchafe of teal Peace and Har- 
mony between the Prince and his 
Subjects, and of Strength and Power 
againft ihe Enemies of a well regu- 
lated Government. And it was for 
the purchafing and Prefervation of 
this ¢ Gem, Libei rty, that our Fore- 
fathers fo often refifted with Blood 
againit the Encroachments of the 
Crown, and the iniquitous Praétices 
of the executive Power, whofe Spirit 
deiceniigl: 2 and will forever defcend 
down to their Pofterity, who look 
upon Freedom to be the Birth-righe 
of every Subje& under the Byiti/> 
Crown. 

Yet, in this Land of Liberty, there 
are many Deprav ations of its real 
Value; and fome of them which 
threaten its Deftruction. Depra- 
vations, though not fo public and 
open as in Cal ‘es of vexatious Pro- 
fecutions and arbitary Confinements, 
which maiiy find a Ren nedy in the 
Laws of the Land, muft tend as 
certainly to the Ruin of Individuals, 

t th ereby xy, in the End, make this 
Nation as entirely a Land of Slaves, 
as if the Crown fhouid feize upon all 
our Right: and Privileges by a mi- 
litary Power. 

We hall begin with the pre 
fent State and Condition of. the 
Nation, in Regard to the Cond 
miffioners of the Land - Tax. 
They are. nominated by Pasi. 
amént ; and their Power is of that 
Extent, that no Appeal lies a- 
eainit their Decifion. The Com- 


miffioners of the Land Tax af as. 
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Lords Chancellors in all Cafes, that 
come before them. Thefe Men are 
entrufted with the Taxation of the 
landed Intereft, and Stock, and Pro- 
erty of the whole Nation. An 
A& of Injuftice, a Partiality, an 
Error in Judgment, their Ignorance, 
are fo many Steps towards the Ruin 
of our Liberty. Yet is it not amaz- 
ing, that the Legiflature has refted 
the whole Qualification of a Com- 
miflioner of the Land Tax folely 
upon his Eftate! Are not Honour, 
Confcience, and Regard to Virtue 
and Religion, necefiary Qualifica- 
tions for a Poft, which inveits Men 
with fo great and extenfive a Power! 
Is a Mifer, that is for griping all ; 
or a Prodigal, that {pends all? isa 
venal, corrupt, malicious, or envi- 
ous Man, fitto be trufted with any 
of the Property of the Nation, 
where the Subje&t, finding himfelf 
agerieved, feeks for Redrefs ? The 
Cale is ftill worfe, when it is confi- 
dered, that there have been Com- 
miffioners crept into this important 
Truft, défigned for the Support and 
fair Affefiment of the national Pro- 
perty, to make an Advantage to 
themfelves, by fkreening their own 
Eftates, in Prejudice to others, whole 
Property they muft find Means to 
load with the Sums, they ought to 
pay themfelves. ‘Therefore, it was 
another Grievance, that the Com- 
miflioners had the Choice of Affef- 
fors and Colleétors, without being 
anfwerable to any Power for their 
Conduét. For they fometimes have 
carried this Branch of their Power 
fofar, as to rejeét Men of Probity 
and Worth, and appointed Men of 
no Property, and fabfervient to their 
Wills, to thofe Offices; efpecially, 
when thofe Commiffioners have 
had any Work to be done, or an 
Drudgery to be gone through, which 
Men of Reputation and Integrity 
would fcorn to be engaged in. 

The fecond Remark fhall be con- 
cerning another Sort of Men, who 
are impowered to act as Juftices of 
Peace. A moft excellent Inftitution, 
when the Bench happens to be filled 
with Men of Merit ; but moft dan- 
gerous to the Liberty of the Subject, 
when the Execution of the Law is 
committed to a promifcuous Num- 
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ber of illiterate, immoral, and time. 
ferving Men. 


Riles and Maxims Sor the Condu& of 
Life. - 
[Continued from Page 73.] 


[NSULT not over Mifery, nor de- 

ride Infirmity. The Frogs in the 
Well faid pertinently to the Boys 
that pelted them, CAshtren, tho’ this 
be Sport to you, *tis Death to us. 

Blemifh not thy good Deeds, nei- 
ther ufe uncomfortable Words when 
thou giveft any Things; but in all 
thy Gifts fhew a chearful Counte- 
nance. 

In all Matters of Religion, let 

our Duty be the Motive. In all 
hings of common Life, let Rea- 
fon dire& you. 

Whether Young, or Old, think it 
not too foon, or too late, to turn 
over the Leaves of your patt Life ; 
and confider what you would do, if 
what you have done, were to do a- 
gain. 

They were three good Leffons 
which the Bird in the Fable gave the 
Fowler for his Releafe : Not to lofe 
a Certainty for an Uncertainty ; 
Not to give Credit to Things be- 
yond Ptobability ; nor to erieve for 
that which is paft Remedy. 

At every Attion and Enterprize, 
afk yourfelf this Queftion ; What 
will the Confequence of this be to 
me ? Am I not likely to repent of 
it i 

Whatfoever thou takeft in Hand, 
Remember the End, and thou fhalt 
never do amis. | 

The Advantage of Living does 
not confift in Length of Days, but 
in the right Improvement of them. 
As many Days as we pafs without 
doing fome Good, are 6 many Days 
intirely loft. 

We fhould read over our Lives, as 
well as Books ; take a Survey of our 
Ations, and make an Infpection in- 
to the Divifions of our Time. a 
Alfred is recorded to have divide 
the Day and Night into Three Parts: 
Eight Hours he allotted to eat and 
fleep in; Eight for Bufinefs and 
Recreation; and Eight he dedicated 
to Study and Prayer. 

[To b¢ continued.) 
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SeLecTr Pisces of Porrtry. 


Extradt from the DUELLIS TT. 
A POEM in Three Books By C. 
Churchill. 


4E apparent defign of this poem is, 

to lafh three or four perfons for their 
arimofity to the poet’s friend, Mr. Wi/kes. 
This is done with the Author’s well- 
kaown feverity. The fubjeét of the poem 
is, a confpiracy of three people againtt 
that gentleman; of which the late famous 
duei is the confequence. The pcet in- 
terfperfes feveral genteel compliments to 
his patriot triend, 


Tie fir book opens with a very poetical 
diejcription of the hour when the con|pirators 
wit. 

The clack ftruck twelve, o’er half the 

vlobe 
Parkncfs had fpread her pitchy robe; 
Morprnuevs, his feet with velvet thod, 
‘Freading as if in fear he trod, 
Gentle as dews at even-tide, 
Distiil'd his poppies far and wide, 

AmBpirtTion, who, when waking, 

dreams 
Of mighty, but phantaftic, {chemes, 
Who, when afleep, ne’er knows that 

reft 
With which the humbler foul is bleft, 
Was building caftles in the air, 
Gcodly to look upon, and fair, 
But, on a bad fou: dation laid, 
Deooin’d at return of morn to fade. 

ale Stupy, by the taper’s light, 

We.ring away the watch of night, 
Sat reading, but, with o’ercharg’d head, 
Remember d nothing that he read. 

Starving *midft plenty, with a face 
Which might the Court of Famine grace, 
Ragged, and filthy to behold, 

Grey Av’ aitce nodded o’er his gold. 

Jr atovusy, his quick eye half-clos’d, 
With watching worn, relu€tant doz’d, 
And, mean diftruft not quite forgot, 
Slumber’d as if he flumber’d not. 

Stretch’d at his length, on the bare 

ground, 
His hardy offspring Neeping round, 
Snor’d reflefs Lamour ; by his fide 
Lay Health, a coarfe, but comely bride, 

Virtue, without the Doétor’s aid, 
Ia the foit arms of deep was laid, 





Whilft Vice, within the guilty breaft, 

Could not be phyfick’d into reit. 

Dark was the Night, by fate decreed 

For the contrivance of a deed 

More black than common, which might 
make 

This land from her foundations fhake, 

Might tear up Freedom by the root, 

Dettroy a Wi.kxes, and fix a Bute, 

Deep Horror held her wide domain ; 

The fky in fallen drops of rain 

Forceycpt the morn, and thro’ the air, 

Which, op’ning, laid his bofom bare, 

Loud Thunders roll’d, and Lightning 
ftream’d ; 

Ths Ow] at Freedom’s window fcream’d, 

The Screech-Owl, prophet dire, whofe 
breath 

Brings ficknefs, and whofe note is death ; 

The Church-Yard teem’d, and from the 


tomb, 
All fad and filent, thro’ the gloom, 
‘The Ghofts of Men, in former times 
Whofe Public Virtues were their crimes, 
Indignant ftalk’d ; Sorrow and rage 
Blank’d their pale cheek; in his own 
age 
The prop of Freedom, Hamrpewn there 
Felt after death the gen’rous care ; 
Sipney by grief from Heav’n was 


kept, 
And for his brother Patriot wept ; 
All Friends of Liner ty, when Fate 
Prepar’d to fhorten WiLxes’s date, 
Heav'd, deeply hurt, the heart - felt 


groan, 
And knew that wound to be their own, 


Here the poct breaks out into an apoftrephe 
to Liberty ; part of which is as follows : 
Hail thofe Old Patriots, on whofe 
tongue 
Perfuafion in the Senate hung, 
Whilft they this facred Caufe maintain’d! 
Hail thofe Old Chiefs, to Honour train‘d, 
Who fpread, when other Methods fail d, 
War's bloody banner, and prevail’d ! 
Shall men like thefe unmention’d fleep, 
Promifcuous with the common heap, 
And (Gratitude forbid the crime) 
Be carried down the ftream of time 
In fhoals, unnotic’d and forgot, 
On Lerue’s ftream, like flags, to rot ? 
Ne---they fhall live, and each-fair name, 
Recorded jn the book of Fame, 
Feunded 
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Virtue like this lives after death. 

Ol Time himfelf, his fcythe thrown by, 
Himéeif loft in Eternity, 

An everlafting crown fhall twine 

To make a WiLKEs and SipNeEy join, 


But fhould fome Villain, in fupport 

And zeal for a defpairing Court, 

Placing in Craft his confidence, 

And making Honour a pretence 

To doa deed of deepeit fhame, 

Whiltt filthy lucre is his aim ; 

Should fuch a wretch, with fword or 
knife, 

Contrive to practice *gainft the life 

Of one, who, honour’d through the 
land, 

For Freedom made a glorious ftand, 

Whofe chief, perhaps his only crime, 

Is (if plain truth at fuch a time 

May dare her fentiments to tell) 

That he his Country loves too well ; 

May he,———-but words are all too weak 

The feelings of my heart to fpeak--- 

May He--- O for a noble curfe 

Which might Itis very marrow pierce--- 

The general contempt engage, 

And be the M——n of his age. 


The place avhere the con[pirators met leing 


under the Temple of Liberty, a defcription 
ef cvbat that Temple evas once, and is now, 
makes the fubjeS? of the fecoud book, 
Such was the fame our Godde/s bore ; 
Hert Temple fuch in days of yore, 
What changes ruthlefs Time prefents ! 
Pehold her ruin’d battlements, 
Her walls decay’d, her nodding fpires, 
Her altars broke, her dying fires, 
Her name defpis’d, her Priefts deftroy’d, 
Her friends difgrac’d, her foes empivy’c, 
Herfelf ( (by Minifterial arts 
Depriv’ d e’en of the people's hearts, 
Whilft They, to work her furer woe, 
Feizn her to Monarchy a foe) 
Exil'd by grief, felf-doom’d to dwell 
With fome poor Hermit ina cell, 
Or, that retirement tedious grown, 
It She walks forth, She walks wxkunccwa, 
footed, and pointed at with fcorn, 
As One in fome ftrange Country born. 
° . + o . . . . . o 
On the throne, 
Which Liner vy once call’d her own, 
(Gods, that fuch mighty ills fheuld fpring, 
Under fo great, fo good a King, 
So Lov’d, fo Loving, thro’ the arts 
Of Statefmen, curs’d with wicked hearts!) 
For ev'ry darker purpofe fit, 
Rshold in tiumph StatTe-Crart 


fit, 


; 


the refult + of their dzbaze. 
Ane und ale ible, fully bent 


. . - . . ° * . ° . > s > 
to work the bane 
Of one firm Patriot, whofe heart, tied 


To Honour, all their pow'r defied, 
And brought thofe aftions into light 
They with'd to have conceai’d in Nicht, 
A Privy-Council fat of Ture, 
Great were their names of high repute 
And favour thro’ the landof Bure, 
Here follozy, in the poem itjelf, their portraits. 
Such were the Turez, who, mocwking 
flee; P> 
At Midnight fat, in Counfel deep, 
Plotting deftr wétion *gainit a head, 
Whofe Wifdom could not be mifled ; 
Plotting deftruchon "gainft a heart, 
Which ne'er from Hcnour would Go 
part. 
‘Is He not rank’d amongit our 
* foes ? 
© Hath not his Spirit dar’d oppofe 
Our deareft meafures, made our name 
Stand forward on thie roil of fhamre, 
Hath he not won the vulgar tribes, 
By fcorning menaces and bribes, 
And proving, that his darling caufe 
Is of their Liberties and Laws 
To ftand the Champion ? in a word, 
Nor need one argument be heard 
Beyond this, to awake our zeal, 
To quicken our refolves, and feel 
Our fteady fouls to bloody bent, 
€ (Sure ruin to each dear intent, 
‘Each fiatt’'ring hope) He, without 
‘ fear, 
© Hath dard to make the Truth appear. 
They faid, and » by Fr refentment taught, 
Each on revenge employ’d his thought, 
Each, bent on m ifchie f" rack’d his brain 
‘To her full #retch, but rack’d in vain 5 
Scheme after Scheme they brought te 
View 3 
Al! were examin’d, none would do. 
When Fravvp with pleature in her 
face, 
Forth ifved from her hiding place, 
And at the table where they meet, 
Firt having biewt them, took her feat. 
‘ No trifling caufe, my carling Boys, 
‘ Your prefunt thoughts and cares em- 
€ ploys 3 
No common faare, no random blow 
Can work the bane of fuch a Foe, 
Ry Nature Cautious as he’s Brave, 
y he’s a lave 5 
in toat weak part wit! bout defence, 
‘ We mutt to Herenr niake pretence 5 


Th vas 


ee ee ee ee ee ee ee | 


n,mUCUm 


* 


c To rhemes ‘> one 


a 





LS se 
. } +* 

- 

ae oa 


4 
¥ 


oe oe 


Rae 


- 4 ° 

xz : a ~ 
Set ed 
aE ey ES 


- 
«< 


P al 
er 


oa 
since alle 


ae eee 


ok 
oo 


Sg rte 








128 
¢ That Lure fhall to his ruin draw 
The Wretch, who ftands fecure in 
* Law. 
¢ Nor think that I have idly plann’d 
This full-ripe fcheme ; behold at 
¢ hand, 
With three months training on his 
© head, 
An Inftrument, whom I have bred, 
Born of thefe bowels, far from fight 
Of Virtue’s falfe, but glaring Light, 
My Youngeft Born, my deareft foy, 
Mott like myfelf, my darling Boy. 
He, never touch’d with vile remorfe, 
Refolv’d and crafty in his courfe, 
Shall work our ends, complete our 
* fchemes, 
Moft Mine, when moft He Hoxour’s 
© feems ; 
Nor can be found at home, abroad, 
* So firm and full a flave of Faavup.’ 
She faid, and from each envious Son 
A difcontented Murmur run 
Around the Table; All in place 
Thought his full praife their own dif- 
grace, 
Wond’ ring what Stranger She had gor, 
Who had one vice tliat they had not, 
“hen itrait the portals open flew, 
And, cladin armour to their view 
the Duellif, came forth ; 
4\l knew, and all conteft his worth ; 
All juftified, with fmiles array’d, 
‘The happy choice their Dam had made. 


A PASTORAL DIALOGUE, 


na waaenwennana @ 


Sung by Mr, Beard and Mifs Hallam, on 
Thurfday night, before their Majetties, the 
&c. at the Theatre-Royal, Covent- 
Garden, in a Mafgue called the Arca- 
Arne. 

COLIN and PHILLIS, 
ARK! Hark! o’er the plains what 
glad tumults we hear! 
herds appear ! 

With myrtles and rofes new-deck’d are 

And every buth bears a garland of flow- 

- ers, 

and ; 
There’s fome Rural Feftival furely ~ at 


Prince and Princefs of Brunfwick, &c. 
DIAN NUPTIALS, the mufic by Dr, 
COLIN. 
How gay all the Nymphs and the Shep- 
the bowers, 
Ican’t, for my life, what it means, under- 
hand. 


Nor Harvett, nor Sheep-fhcering, now can 
take place— 

But Phillis will tell me the truth of the 
cafe, 


FHILLIS. 
The truth, honeft lad !-- Why you furely 
fhou'dknow, 


Srrect Pirces of Poetry. 


What Rites are prepar’d in the village 
below ; 

Where gallant young Thyrfis, fo fam’dand 
ador’d, 

Weds Daphne, the fifter of Corin, our 
lord. 

That Daphne, whofe beauty, good-na- 
ture, and cafe, 

All Fancies can ftrike, and all Judgments 
can pleafe : 

That Corin---but praife muft the matter 
give o’er, 

You know what he is, and I need fay no 
more, 


COLIN, 


Young Thyrfis too claims, all that Ho» 
nour can lend : 

His Countryman’s Glory, their Cham- 
pion and Friend ; 

Tho’ fuch flight memorials fcarce fpeak 
his deferts ; 

And, truft me, His Name is engraved on 
their Hearts, 

PHILLIS, 


But hence to the Bridal behold how they 
throng : 

Each Shepherd condu@ting his Sweetheart 
along ; 

The joyous 
fpires, 

With tender affeétion, and chearful de- 
fires. 


occafion, all Nature in- 


DUETTO. 
Ye pow’rs, that o’er conjugal Union pre- 
fide, 
All-gracious look downon the Bridegroom 
and Bride : 
hat Beauty, and Virtue, and Valour may 
fhine, 
In a Race, like themfelves, with no End 
to the Line: 
Let Honour, and Glory, and Riches and 
Praife, 
Unceafing attend them, thro’ numerous 
days : 
And while in a Palace fate fixes their 
lot, 
Oh! may they live eafy as thofe ina 
Cot, 
SEMI-CHORUS of Nympus. 
[While the Dancers are winding the Wreath 
of Flowers about the Bridegroom and 
Bride. | 
Fatt the blooming Virgin tye, 
No thorns beneath the rofes lie, 
SEMI-CHORUS of Swans. 
Round the Hero fwiftly move ! 
Glory bind to facred Love, 
Granpv Crorus 4s the Dance concludes. 
Biefs’d for ever may they be! 
Ever bound, yet ever free, 


> 











